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Her Rival's Valentine.
I Rival's Yalentine,

But the polron was her friend in this dira
extremity., Its denth-cealing power came
Into full action just In e, and witha
groan Vida loosened her grasp, rolled over,
and lay still.

Horror-stricken, but still with sufficient
eontrol of herself no: to make any great dis-
turbance, Phabe rose up and staggered
from the room.

Reaching the head of the stairs she saw
that Ruth and her friends had just left the
hall, but the inspector was just entering the
daor,

She glided down, and ere he conld ask
for Mr. Moore, lald a hand upon his arm.

“Oome tupstairs,” she said; “I have some-
thing to &l you.” ;

She took him up and showed himthe dead
Vida, and told him all she knew. He list-
ened likte o man to whom a long-sought se-
aret 15 being revealed,

“Do not disturb the famlily,” hesald when
she finishod, “'but go and  guictly bring Mr,
Moore o me."”

- - - - - -

Ruth’s peace wis not disturbued that night,
They told her that Vida was not well, and
would keep her room, and when the morn-
ing came Mrs. Moore ook her to Briarwood,
accompanled by Basil and Mr. Brandreth.

They led her to believe at first that a dan-
gerous {liness had come upon Vida, and aft-
er a few days that she was dead. Then lit-
tie by little the whole of the sad truth was
told. Much of it wis known to Basil ere he
returned.

Vida was burled quietly, and the world |
tearnt little of her sins, The sagaclons in-
gpector saw that uo good nould come to him
by making any fuss about the affair, and
Mr, Moore nmply compensated him for any
loss he conld possibly have sustained.

“Let her sinsbe forgotten” the unele
said, and in sober truth they were soon luid
Aaside, and thought as little of as possible,

‘But all eould never be quite forgotten,
‘and one evéning some soven yoars latoer,
when Hasll Brandreth—"Handsome Brane
dreth” he was called—was sitting by & wine
dow at Briarwood with his loving vlie, ha
oalled up the past for a few moments,

“] have been thinking, iluth.” he sa!*
“that Vida must nave been maud, after all

“I do not think so0," she answered,

“Itis the more mierciful thought, desr
Ruth,”

“Perhaps so, Dasil, but I ean look the
Aruth In the faee, She loved you, and you
pasyed her by, It wadea bad woman of hex,
and I am not sure that if I had been in her

¢place that 1 should have been mueh botter.”

“Ruth i

“Love is strong, Basil, and leads us to
good or evil,” she said.  “It bore Vidatoa
grave, but you and me it has eurr'ad into a
very happy land. Let us think of her kind-

"

“So be I, hasald, and putting lis arms
about her, kissed her with all the love and
tenderness she had known in their days of
woolng.

A word about Kennrd, e did not come
back on 8t Valeutine's Day, and wheu the
news of Vida's death was telegraphed to
kim, he decided to remain abroad, How
much or how litthe he felt wis never known.
When at Inst he did eome back ha was heari-
whole. In due time he chose o fitking malils
en for a bride, and is now ahappy man.
The shiadow of Vida rests lightly on  Gor-
donfells.

THE EXND.

ELSIE'S VIOLELS.

“Flower's! Who'll buy my flowers?"
This was the timid ery of a little girl
of about ten years of age, who, with a
basket of fragrant violets, was wan-
dering up and down the streets of a
large city in America. She was a
pretty sight, with her large black
eyes and shining carls, and ber poor
but neat dress,

“I do wish somebody would buy m¥
flowers; mamma will wonder why
am away so IunF. Oh, here comes a
satlor man, perhaps be will buy . ome.”
And gathering up all ber courage, she
went up to him and said, “Don’t yon
want to buy some flowers, sir®
Doubtless the sailor's bright, cheery
face hind attracted the little one,

*Yes, my little givl; I'll tuke some of
your violets."

While she was choosing the hunches
he said:

*“*What is your name, little girl? You
seem to be very young to bu in the
streets alone.”

My nume is Elsie Gealam. Mamms
is sick, o 1 conxed her to let me pick
some of our viclets, and sell them, so as
to make some money,”

“Well," suid the sailor, “you are a
very good little girl to try and help
your mother slong. and to help you,
X will take the rest of your flowers.”

*Oh. thank you, sir; but I must
hurry home, mamma will be worried.
Good-bye, sailor-man.”

“Good-bye, my little dearvie. God
bless the pretty little thinﬁ. She re-
minds me of my own little danghter, I
left at home twenty years ago. God
knows where she 18 now.”

=Ob! mamma, look at all the money
I've got!” With this exclamation
Fisie, our iittie flower giri bounded
into the room where her mother was

lyir_ig.
*Oh, Elsie, darling, are you back
safe? I have been so worried for fear
something would happen to me or
TUR-“

“Yes, mamma, safe and sound, with

- —

a r-akodl’ll money, and lots of good
things,” suld Elsie, putting hev basket
down and kissing her mother.

“Just see, mamma, one dollur and
fifty cents, beside the good things in
the basKet,” said she, holding out the
money for her mother to see. A nice
sailor-man bought ail I had left, just
nait was getting so durk, 1 koew |
must cowe home, and | wanted to sell
them ull 80 much. Now, mamma, lie
atill and rest, and I'll soon have a good
supper rewdy for you."

Alter thay had partaken of their sime
ple evening menl, Elsie sald, **Muamma,
if you are not too tired, will you tell
me all about my sailor grandpa®

“Well, my dear, when I wus a little

irl, 1 lived in » villnge on the coastof

ngland, and my father used sto go
awuy on long voyages. When [ was
about ten years old, he went away on
u trip from which he would not return
In two years, My dear mother dreadod
to hinve him go-~she knew the dangers
of the sea and fearsd he might never
come home again. The evening he
bade us good-bye. 1 picked him some
of our violets, he put them in his
battonhole, and snin\ he would keep
em always to remember his little
Lisie. My mother and I stoud at the
door, nnd watehed him until he was
out of sight; then she took me in hor
arms and wept the wholo night, That
was 1e last time we over =aw him,
T’,r' years passed, and we bad received
r, tidings. But one day a sailor
onme, and told us that the vessel on
which my father had sailed, had been
logt at sea, and all on board had
perished.  After this sad news. mother
seemed to pine away, and her one
degive wans to go away from the
cinel sea. I had been married to
votir father in the meantime, and we
ook her to the vretty little village of
E————. There she died. Soon after
you were born, dear. . Then vour
fathor having heard so much of America
induced me to come here.  When we
artived, we went to one of the large
vities, ButT bad never lived in the
city, and 1 kept pining for the conntry,
so finally having suved enougi money,
he bought this litlle bome. One of
the things whicli I had brought from
our old home in Engluind was some
roots of vur violets, T planted some
in this little garden, and so we have
had them ever sinee. We lived happily
enough uatil the day that your poor
fathor was hrought home dead. (!)nly
think, just twiu years ago. Elsie, what
should I have done without my little
sunber®n during that dark time? But
for yor, | would have been willing to
dig. Ouly for your sake, I must live
and strugyle on, as best 1 can. Oh, |
my darling, it almost breaks my heart
to think thit you must go in the streets
and enrn « lving, while T Tie hers,
helpless.,” Overcome with feelings
which she conld not control, the sick
woman's foru 8hook with subs, |

Litle Elsie tried to  comfort her
mot!er, saying:  “Oh, mamma dear,
don't ery, you bave your little Elsie,
and this nice house snd garden,”

*Yes, my pet, but how lonyg shall we
be able to keep 1t? 10§ don's get well,
we will be obliged to move to the eity,
where I may find employment.”

The next morning little Klsis was up
betimes gathering and aveanging haor
slender stk of flowers.  After mak-
ing her mother comfortable, shestarted
out with her basket on her arm.
Either people wers in a harey this
morning, or they did not cave for
flowers, for our little flower girl
walked arommd uotil afternoon, und
guccocided in finding but a few pur-
chasors. Just as she was about to
give up in despair, and go home, she
spied her sailor aeguaintanee on the
opposite corner, and she hurrvied peross
to speak to him. *“*Hello, my hearty,"”
said the old sailor, “here you uare
aguin, bless your pretty face! But
your load seems to be rather heavy to-
day. I'll take some of your fiowers,
to lighten it a bir."

“Oh, thank you, sir; but I'd rather
you wouldn’t becnuse—becnuse, you
might think that 1 only spoke to you
go that yon would buy some of my
flowers. I waszo glad to see you
again that I couldn't help but s;mali"

“Ah! my little maiden, I am right

Ind that you like the old sailor.

fould vou mind if I walked home with
you? [ should like to see the garden
where those pretty violets grow.”

, *0Oh, I should like it ever g0 much,
sir.”

The two trudged along, the old man
begniling the time by telling her stories
of sailor life.

“Brt now tell me something about
yourself, little one.”,

“Well, sir, Jmpa s dead, he was a
earpenter, aud one day he fell from a
big ladder, and then he was brought
home dend. Mamma has not been
woll since. Before papa died we
moved into this nice little cottage
where we live now. Mamwman does not
like it as well as I do, because when
she was a little girl like me, she used
to live by the sea, 2nd she always likes
to be near it. Mamma's father was a
sallor, 1 guess that was the reason
why I like you so much.”

ere did your mother live, when

she was small?” “I think it was in
C—, sir, in England.” *In C—P"
said the old man, starting back in sur-
rise. *‘Ifit should be, if'it only could
my danghter?”—*Here is where I
liva, sir,” said Elsie, as they reached

a little, old-fashioned cottage, stand-
ing in the genter of a large garden.

In front of the house wore beds of
lovely English violets, which gave
forth o most delightful odor. Behind
the house were o lnrge number of fruit
trees, now in full blossom, Assoon
as Elsie opened the door, sailor Ben's
eyes fell on a pleture hanging on the
wall; he recognized it as one which
had been tiken of his wife in the hipe
py days when they lived in England.

When the door opened, aud Elsie's
mother eawe fnto the room, Le tried
to vise, but could mot. She looked at
thae aallor for some time, withont say-
ing wword; but after long and earnest
gusing at his face, she eried: “Father,
oh father, have you come back to me
at last?” “Yes, my dunghter, come
home never to leave you again,” said
the old man, with tears running down
his eheeks,

*Now, mamma, you will get well,
won't you?” And in her excitement
little Elsie ran from her motlier to her
srandfatoer, snylog, *Ob! 1 am so
wppy! But dear we, I have forgot-
ten that you and grandfather must
want your tea, so I must Eut it ready.”
"Whu{. do you miske the tea? suid
her nowly-found grandfather. “Yes,
indeed, sue is quite a little bousekeep-
er;” said her mother fondly, They sat
up uutil & lave hour, talking about the

Eaat. “How was it, {ather, that they
roushb back the mfon-that U were
lost? now the

“Well, mf oar, you
ship was wrocked, and all of our erew,
except one sailor and myself, [;urished.
We managed to swim to an island,and
stayed there until we wore pioked up
by a vessel bonnd for Afrien. When
we landed there, one aay my coin-
nion and 1 were lost in the jungle.

¢ were tuken captives by some Afri-
can tribes, and held as prisovers for
quits & while, but finully we sueceeded
in making our escape. When we
reached the sea coast, we found em-
loyment ou board of a vessel bound
o' Eu%l:nd. Old Tim Lockhart and
I must have been the only survivors of
the wreck, and the vessel returning
from Afriea, must bave brought the
tidings that finally reached you. 1
arrived at home to find it occupied by
strangers, No one seomed to know
anything about you, exeept that you
hatl married, and  that “you had all
gone away together, 1 left the place
wholly disheartened, Jim was mande
first mate and I captain of a ship
bound for this eity, und I was just

goiug round to see the sigits when |
appened to sry little Elsie. [ noticed
her pretty vielets, and they reminded
me of those which grew ivouy garden,
and of which your mother was so!
fond. Elsio romind @1 me of you when |
yov were herage. [ came this after-
noon o have u chat with ‘my little
flower-girl," as I called her, not daring
t hope that L might tind my daughter
again. |
*Oh fatber, to think that the very
trial which I thought so hard to bear,
has brought you baek to me. It was
a hard thing for me to let Elsie sell
flowers in tie street, But there was
no help for ity for ever since my Lus-
band died, we have been getiing poor-
er and poorer, and sometimes wo have
been almost without food.” <My dear E
daughter, you sball not know want
any more, if God is willing to spave
me yet for a few years,” +Oh, muwn-
ma. I shall never like any flowers half
as well us 1 do violets, becanse tiw!r
beought me my kind oll grandpa,”
gaid the happy little gicl, caressing the
old sailor, on whose knee she had heou
sitting all the while he was talking to
ber mother.  “But, my daughter it is
twelve o'clock, and 1 am afrald our
little Elsio will lose all her roses, if
she stays up so late.  Let us thank our
heavenly father that he has birought
me safe home agai” And kneeling
down, the old man poured out hissou.
in thanksgiving to God.

AS 3000 a8 Kisie's mother was able
to travel, they went back to England
in sailor Ben’s ship. But old Tim
Lockhurt—who rejoiced with all his
heart at his mate's good fortung—de-
clared himself weary of a sea-faring
life, aud purchasing Mrs. Gruham's
neat cottage, with its garden, orchard
and fields, settled down there for the
remainder of liis days, with his house
hold gods aronnd him. The last ro-
membrance the Grahams had of Amer-
ica, was the sight of the ex-sailor in
the garb of a truck gardener, his wrin-
kied fuce one tangle of tears and smiles
#s, on the morning of their departure.
he leaned over the yail fence, waving
them a farewell with his red bandnnna
and wishing them "Gml-nPeed." while
he whistled *Naney Lee,” to conceal
his feelings. Little Elsie wns soon a
great favorite with the sailors on board
the vessel, who called lher the “little
violet girl,” for she had brought with
her several plants of violets, and
was seldom witiout one in ber hand,
or somewhere about her. When they
renched England, they bought back
their old homestead. Little Elsie nover
forgot the good the violets had brought
her, and when she w_up und mar-
ried, she called: hey' little baby givl
“Violet.'— Louis Bupcheis, in Ameri-
can Agricullurist.

Fanny—S8o0 yon a married, Hattie,
and have wesith ayd all its ibili-
ties? Hattie—Yes, my hushand is ve

rich. Faony—And you enjoy it a
very much? Hattie—Very much, in-
deed. Fannie— your husand?
Hattie—0, well, ow in this

world, dear, we hake to take the bitter

Nearly Oaught.

A minister was walking throngh a
side strect not very far from hls par
sonuge, says Mr. Grandy (New York),
when he observed a girl on the side-
walk erying.,  She seemed to be about
12 yenrs of ngo and the good pastor
felt moved to Inpguire what might be
her loss or grief,

“0h,"” said the wirl. “I have been
looking 1o tind & winister who wiil go
o soi my mothar. She i« poor and
none of these rich ministers will go to
seo her.

“] am a minister," said the rector,
“Whave is your mother?”

He took the child's haod. He went
along the street, deseendod to Third
avenue and beyond it, and the child
turned into a house, going l.hrm;ﬁh a
hall, The minister weat vp one flight
of stuirs and the gitl beckoned him
further on. Bulnel.niuig he saw or felt
ot had reflectod cavsed him to pause,
He now looked into the child's face
again and saw a differont light io it
from what had appeared on the street,
A feching of fear took possession of
him and he said:

“I won't go up there without some
person 1 know to accompany me."

The child torned, and rusoing down
a fow steps seizod him fast and snid:

“If you dou't give me money I'll
have you argested for follewing me
home.™

He saw in & moment the situation
he was in—linble to be paraded in
every newspaper of the tiwn next day
for indulgencies he had never con-
ceived, his motives misconstrued, nnd
::l!nmily and congrogation seandali-

At that moment he saw the bright
badge of a policeman coming up the
hall, and supposed himself to- be al-
ready in the meshes of the law. DBay
the man spoke to him by nuwe, told
him that he had followed him under
the Lelief that he was deceived, and
thereupon arrestedd the girl and her
mother, who followed that line of
business and kept rospectable men
spotted, so to speak, su .as better to
decoy them.

Tourist (in Dakota)—“Did you ever
meet Jim Penlow from Connecticut?
I think he came out here.” Citizen—
sSorter tall, akinny-lunkin‘ cuss with
red hair?”  Tourist—+‘Yes; he was
consumptive, When he left Connecti-
cnl his life was haaging by a thread.”
Citizen—"M''m, when he left here,

|40-Acre Farms.
15 and 10-Acre Tracts

|
1
ONE MILE FROM TOWN

e CHOICE —

Business < Residenee

LOTS.

FOR SALE BY

+C. R. BONE,

Cor. 0ak and Second Sts.

HOOD RIVER, OREGON.

The Gelebrated French Cure,
warmued < APHRODITINE™ o700

T Bonn ox 4
POSITIVE
QUARANTEE
Lo odre wp)
formolusrvons
disease, or any
disnorder ol the
gonemtive or-
eaus 10! lpillu-r .

wex Whether ne-

BEF ising from the AFTER
exvesyive use of Stimulants, Tobaoeo o Upinm
orthrouglh youthfal indiserstion, over lndilg
aned, ke, such as Loss of Bralu Powes, Wekalu!
pews, Boaring down Fains lu the Back, Seminal
Woenkness, Hystorin, Nervous Prostiation Nodturn
nl Emilssiong, Leneorrhoon, Dizsiness. Weak Mem
ory, Losg of Power and Impotency, whick i ne
gleeted often Teasd to st ature ol ageand isan
iy, Price $1.00 a box, 6 hoxes for $5.00 Sent by
mall on redeipt of price, !

AWRITTENGUARANTER [or #ory 8500
order, to refund the money i1 4 Parmanent
cure innot effected. Thowsands of tosthaouials
from ald and young, of Both sexes, pormimnentls
curcd by Arpnonrrivg,  Olrenlar o Address

THE APHRO MEDICINE CO.
WRATERN NRARON,
Dox o PURTLARL OR
Por malo by BLAKELEY 2 CLARK, The Lisfhms, soe
Jrioma

Ennlner. his life was lmnging‘lgly A ropo,
e stole a hoss"—Torre Haute Ez-
press. e i

Contractor and Builder.

ESTIMATES

FURNISHED.

Satisfaction .-

- Guaranteed.

HOOD RIVER OREGON.

H

NEW LIVERY FEED

RAND & HAMILTON

h
AND NALE NTABLE,

W&==Good Turnouts and Saddle Horses

Always in Readiness on the lgt"ll of trains, for the Accommodation of Pleasure Seekors,

. HORSES

ishing Parties, Tourists, Ete.

BOUGHT AND SOLD.
Leed and Stabling at the Lowest Possible Kates by the Daw,

Week, or Month.
&4 Orlers left at the Mt. Hood hotel will be attended o with promptooss and dispatch,

Trucking snd Draying also Done to Order.
RAND & HAMILTON,

HOOD RIVER, OR.

D. E. BERDAN,

SEMOVING

DONE QUICKLY AND CHEAFPLY.

HOU

Experienced Workmen.
The Best of Machinery.

with the sweet.— ifashingion Critic.
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Leave Orderswnth G. T. Prather, Hood River,Or.




